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The Last

LD MARTIN MONTROSE
0 NAOR is dead.

Now thers were really two Mar-

MOLE-

other. The one to the
eye was very poor, very old, very shabby, |
dragging out the last of hiz 84 years in a i
precarious shelter, just a small square tent
that he had pitched in an open lot at
Broadway and Nagle avenue, a few blocks
below Dyckman street, and boarded up and
tarred over in a rough attempt to keep out
the weather. A smoky Kkerogene lamp
tighted him to the army cot on which he
slept, and for the very water he used he
depended on the kindness of neighbors who
let him draw a pallful or two each day at
their tap.

But the inside Martin Montrose Mole-
naor was young, since hope and confidence
are alwavs young, This Martin, looking up
from the door of his shack at the cliffs of
Washington Heights to the west of him,
crowned with the splendid C. K, G. Billings
estate and the gray towers of Libby Castle,
or glancing from his slit of @ window at
the wooded slope of Fort George to the
east, said dally:

“All that—and that —is mine. Some day
the courts will decide that it Is mine, and
I shall be one of the richest men in
America, richer than John D. Rockefeller,
Jr, who fancles that he owns that Wash-

who wuas visible

Days of Squatter S

By ELEANOR BOOTH SIMMONS.

B

ington Heights property.”

Death came and plucked the dreumer:
away from his ambitions, away from the
law books and papers with which he fed
his hopes, but his spirit abides in his son,
Wiltred Molenaor, & sturdy ex-cowpuncher

Last squatter’s shack

drawn by their
will disposing of

on Manhattan Island.

tield around them is part of the Molenaor | for the novelists. But some of the best
property under a wil]
great-grandfather, a

piots go a-begging for a writer, and it
| Washington Heights only had its Charles

who left the Colorado plains for New York | many thousands of acres, and all the at- | Dickens to take the Molenaor case and
to earry on the hereditary Molenaor fight: | tempts of the man who says he bought the | make of it what the Englishman made

and In his daughter, Mrs. Evelyn Holston.

field to shake them from the face of it

Thesa two live on in the shack, consoling | have so far failed. The shack sticks.

themselves with their great expectations
for the discomfort they endure in holding
down their claim. They hold that the

Property was made to be struggled over,
of course. The romance and the tragedy
of such disputes have made many a plot

| of “Bleak House" we might have a great
American novel. Even the plain facts of
the tale, plainly told, are romantic. The
Molenaors, Wilfred and Evelyn, middle-
aged brother and sister, are not romantic

| wus

overeignty

figures, but  that wouldn't matter e
Balzac, say, What a pity we huven’t an
American Balzac to immortalize them!
Back in 1812, when the first Marun
Molenaor made his will, that will which
valld enough to have engaged the
attention of the United States Supreme
Court more than once since then, he
queathed his holdings to his wife, his
daughter Catherine, and his three sons
David William, Willlam, and Dewitt Clin-
ton Molenaor. A thrifty soul was old

Martin, though unlettered, as men wers
like to he in those days. Vast posses
| sions in land wers his. He owned the

wooded heights on which now stand Libby
Castle, in whose Norman halls Fathe
Finn and his Paulist choristers live and
study thelr music, and the "Billings estute
recently purchased by John D. Rocke-
foller, Jr. He owned the western side of
Fort George Hill, He owned a Z-shaped
streteh of ground which, beginning on
Morningzide Heighta, takes in a bit of
what is now the campus of Columbia Uni
versity and a slice of what is now Morn-
ingside Park. BHven further down toward
the growing city he possessed oddments of
real estate; indeed, could he have kKnown
how valuable his possessions would pres-
ently become, surely he would have taken
more plans to make a binding will—and
he'd have brought up his sons in lcss
spendthrift fashion.

Great-grandfather Molenaor's las: will
and testament is a quaint, misspelied docu-
ment, very faulty in construction, tmne
may fancy the old chap sitting down to
write it, conscientiously and with painful
care dividing the accumulatiors of a life-
time among the children who were 80 soon
to make ducks and drakes of it all. Those
were slave times and one of the clauses of
the will runs thus:

“To my beloved wife Mercey I bequeath

(‘ontinged on Following Page.
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CASANOVA'’S
HOMECOMING

By ARTHUR SCHNITZLER

Heywood Broun: *' A glorious piece of work.”

Carl Vam Doren: ““The best novel published in

America in 1921."
Fi ten dallars, mow in a .

lar-priced wunabridgad edition at $2.50

WOMEN IN LOVE

By D. H. LAWRENCE

At last this great masterpiece is accessible
1o all booklovers. The $15.00 limited
edition 1s exhausted. -

Now the price is $2.50

A YOUNG GIRL’S
DIARY

With a Preface by SIGMUND FREUD

The Nation: “lrresistibly engaging. It has
the rich and satisfying truth of art.” $5.00

JUDGE GEORGE W. SIMPSON rendered the following verdict upon the above three books attacked by the New York Society for the Suppression

of Vice: “I have read these books with sedulous care.

one or another of the phases of present thought.”

ESCAPE

By JEFFERY E. JEFFERY

N. Y. Herald: *“A substantial book—a curiou
mingling of the most up®to date frankness and
progressive ideals with those that still give promise
of being everlasting—love and ‘service’ combined
in a thoroughly madern setring. The manner of it
is excellent and all its characters are well conceived.
It is a moving story, and its moral, if it has one, is
the value of sanity, using the word in ite widest
possible sense ™ £2.00

The FRUIT of the TREE
By HAMILTON FYFE

N. ¥. Herald: “Mr. Fyfe contrasts two kinds of up
to-date women: one who refuses maternity, declar
ing that she ‘can’t stand that sort of thing,’ and
another who is something of the eternal Madonna
but is not a bit old fashioned about ir. The result
is a triangle of a surprisingly new variety. Mr.
Fvfe presents the situation with fine artistic
restraint.” * $2.00

4 Book for Children—and Fvery One Else
To be ranked with “Alice in Wonderland”

The Adventures of

1 find each is a dis tinct contribution to the literature of the dayv

Fach deals with

JEREMIAH

A Drama in Nine Scenes
By STEFAN ZWEIG
Authaor of the “Life of Romain Rolland.

I'he theme of this beautiful poetic work is the fall
of Jerusalem, which presents striking similarities
to events through which the modern world has
just passed. Through the prophet, Jeremiah,
Zweig depicts not only the material but the
spiritual struggles of today.

Romain Rolland has written a long article extolling

~his play £ 50

MAYA the BEE

By WALDEMAR BONSELS

IHlustrated with head and tasl preces tn black and white for each chapter and four full-page colored illustrations by Homer Boss.

Mava was not a bee like other bees.
steeped in beauty.

You thrill with her adventures.
It has a delicious humor.

You love her. . This book will surprise vou by its charm

It 1=

Hildegarde Hawthorne in N. Y. Herald: **A book so full of charming fancy, of the most acute observation of nature, which is but the clearer
for its fairy character, that the author deserves to become a favorite with thousands of happy children, to whom this one book will give

many hours of joy

Belling 8,000 copies a day m France.

It has been rendered ;rle--‘xr||riSil(' English.”

BAT

The Novei by the Negro that Won the Prix Gowcourt
A sensational success in every country in which 41 has appeared. and conceded 1o be as striking and

y RENE MARAN

powerful in the English translation as in the original

“An astaunding book.”

N. V. Tomes:

N. Y. Tribune.

“Superb. A strange exotic work.

£3.00

OUALA

$1.75

N. Y. Herald: A masterpiece.”

It hves mighuly.”

THOMAS SELTZER, Publisher, 5 West 50th St., New York




